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at last, and a new light entered their lives.

On the one hand, Mangatanwaia is situated about
forty miles from Lahore, the capital of the Province.
On the other, it is about fourteen miles distant
from Nankana Sahib, the famous shrine of the
Sikhs sanctified by its associations with Guru
Nanak.

Strategically it stands on the road which
formed the old Imperial highway of the Moghuls
connecting Delhi, the heart of the Empire, with the
far-flung outposts of the North-West

Mangatanwaia was, therefore* an important
station, and the officials who were posted there
basked in a reflected glory.

The Police Station was located, not in any
ordinary building but in an old mud fort, which
gave it more the appearance of a defence post than
that of a mere local station. But, despite its digni-
fied appearance, housing accommodation was very
scanty, and Daulat Ram could not be accommodated
within the four-wails of the mud fort. He looked
round the neighbourhood to find a likely house for
his family.

Not very far away flowed the De# Nala in its
winding bed, and an its banks stood an old shrine
In seclusion there lived a Sadhu, as monolithic in
bis calm as he was monosyllabic in his speech* He
bad lived in that place for long long years* He
had seen people come and go, from the lowly
untouchable to the great Maharaja, with as little